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of “A Man F.

fI“IlE rough riders gravitated back to
the fire-ercape. Kirby had studied
the relation of his uncle's ngurtmem to
the bullding opposite. He had not yot
examined it with reference to (he ad-
Joining rooms,

“‘While we're cuttin® teall might ns
well be thorough,'' he said to hils friend.
‘The mlscreant that did this killin'
might 'a’ walked out the door op he
might 'a’ ecoma through the window
here. If he did that last, which fork

On the bed was the missing man,
Horikawa

-

of thin thing. Cunningham's enemies
eonldn't ha his cnemies, too, do you
reckon 7'

‘*More likely he knew too much an'
hag 1o be got out of the road."’

of the road did he take? He could go, ¢\ G il
[| down the Indder or swing across to tﬁo l'l‘"“?ﬂ':!'l. ::'tblle l:e E’::':‘;:In mﬁo]:'p;:;
Wyndham an’ slip into the corridor. | . had to say, *‘He wasn't killed right

Let's mnke sure we've got nll tho pros-
peets figured out at that,”

Before he had finished the rentence,
Lane eaw another way of flight, The!
apartment in front of Cunningham's

after, yore uncle, Whern was he while
the police were hunting' for him ever
Where? Tt he knew somethin' w
didn't he coma to bat with (t? What
was ho wnitin' for? An' If the folks
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wus out of reach of the fire-escape, Bat
the nearest window of the one to the
rear was closer, Deneath it ran a #tone
Iedge, An actlve man conld swing him- |
”Irl'rom the ralling of the platform to

the coping and force an entrance into

that finally bumped him off knew he
didn’t aim to tell what he knew, whyfar
Lilhl they figure they had to get rid of
mY
“I can't answer vour questions right
off the recl, Cole. Mebbe I could guess

l

tice this window here was open a little. I’

It just came over me that mebbo we
might discover some evidence here. Ko
I got in by the window, saw th.e. body oll
the Jap. an’ called my friend. |

“‘Some one hire you to hunt up evi-
dence?'’ the officqr wanted to know with
beavy sarcasm,

"1, hired myself, My good name fs
Involved, I'm goin® to see the musderer |
is brought to justice." [

““You are, oh? |

‘lTP!-'.

“Well, I'11 say you could find him if |
anybhody ecould,’

“You'rs ontitled to your opinion,|
fergeant, just as I am to mine, but be- |
fore we're through with this case you !I
ave to admit you've heen wrong,
Lane turned to his friend. “We'll go
uwow, Cole, If you're ready."

The sergeant glared at this cool cue-
tomer who refused to be appalled at the
gmniuon in which he atood. Iie had [

alf a mind to arrest the man again on
the spot, but he was mot éure encugh of |
his ground. Not very long since he hnd

at one or twn answers, but they lkely
wouldn't bé right, F'rinstance, I conld |
Euess that he was here in this room
from the ttme my unele was killed tiil!
he met his own death,"’ i
“In this room?" |
“In these apartments, Never loft
['em, most likely, What's more, some
fone knew ho was here an' kept him
[supnlied with the daily papers,'*
‘i\\'l}n?“

that apartment through the window,
Kirby glanced up nnd down the alleyx,
A department store delivery auto was
. moving out of sight. Nobody was in the
line of vision except an oceasionnl
pedesirian passing on the sidewalk at
the entrance to the alley. ,
“I'm gonna  tnke a  whirl at it,’
Lane gald, nodding toward the window.
[ *'How much do they give for burglary
in this State?' asked Sanborn, his eyey |
duncing. “T'd kinda hate to sece you do |
twenty yoars,'
"“They have to eatch the rabbit be-

“re they eook 1t, old-timer. Tlere goes,
Keep nn eyo peeled an’ gimme the office of the newspapers in the living-room.

you who killed him,” answered Kirby
with n grim, mirthless smile,
HHow do you know all that?'*

if any cop shows up." ., | "“Some one brought those papers to himn
| "*Mebbe the lady's nt home. T don't | every day," he added. .

allow to resene you none {f she mns- | “And” {hen killed him. Docs that

eneroes vou," the world's l.‘hllnmll'll‘.'l'lllmlk reasonable to yon?*'
annonneed, grinning, “Wa ddon't know the elrcumstances,
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[}, one, Lane guessed, who was vitally in-

“Wrong guess, Cole, The boss of this | 8av. to make n long shot, that the Jap
haeiendn e o man, an’ he's (n Chicago | had been hired to kil my uncle by this
(|| rlght now”' {other man, nod saxy he wos beginnin'

“You're the daw-gonedest go-getter 1 [To get ugly on' make threats. Or say
ever theew in with,"" Banborn admitted. | Horikawn knew about the killin® of my
| AL right, Go to tt. If T gotta go to ! unele an' was hired by the other man
! | the ealaboose 1 gotta go, that's all."* to keep away. Then ho learns from the

| Kirby stepped lightly to the railing, | papers that he's suspected, an® he gets
] ddged far out with his welght on the anxlons to g to the yolice with what
lodge, and swung to the window.sill. he knows, Weonldn't there be reason
The sash yielded to the pressure of hix enough then o kill Bim? ‘The other man
hnmde and moved up. A moment later  Would have to do it to save himself,

[ he disappeared from RBanborn's view | [ yeckon,' Cola harked back to a
[into the room, | preceding  suggestlon. “*The revenge
If some friend
Jap had killed
walls wers papered with blue and the | him ho'd sick the law on him. ¥e
The | ;\-|oulr!n‘r; ']mll off any private execution
ike this.”

i Kirby nceepted this. *'That's true,
There's  another possibility,  Wa've
heen forgettin' the two thousand dollars
rmy uncle drew from the bank the duy
hie was killed, Tf Horikawn an' some
It wng n copy of the Post of the 25th. one else are guilty of the murder an'
IIe looked at the other papers. One ‘he theft, they might have quarreled
[ was the Times and another the News, later over the money. Derhaps the ac-

| rug was o figured yollow and blue.
[ furniture was of fumed oak, the chairs
| lenther-padded.

| The self-invited guest met hig first
surprice on the table, It was littersl
!\\'irlz fwo or three newspaperes. The
|dm-~ of the uppermost eaught his ey,

Lane told him of the mute testimony | nation nt this follow-up murder.

missed a promotion by b«inE overzealonn
He did not want to make the same mis-
thke twice, |

Thae Wyoming men walked ncross to |
Seventeenth street und down it to the |
Fquitable Bullding. James (.!h.mulﬂ..-1
hanmy was In his office. |

Ile Jooked up ns they entered, a cold |
| smile on his lps, |

““Ah, wmy energetic cousin,’” he salil,
with his  habitunl touch of irony.!

“If T conld tell you that T eould tall | “What's tn the wind now?" |

Kirby told him. Instantly James be.
come grove. His irony vanished. 1TIn
his face was a flicker nlmost of rnnr-h;r{-

(1]

might have been neking himselt low
mueh more trouble was coming.

“We'll get the weiting translated.
Yon huve it swith you?"' he said,

Hiy exes ran over the rn‘“ Lane
bamded him. *'I know a Jap we can
Ret Lo read it for us, a reliable man, one
who won't talk if we axk him not to.”*

The broker's desk huzzer rang.
talked for u moment over the telephone, I
then hung up again,

“Sorry," Cunningbem sald, *“‘I'm |
going to be busy for an hour or two. |
|H|)hlz to luneh with Miss I'hylli= Tlar-
riman,

Nhe was Unele James' tianves, |
perhups you know, There are some uf-
|fairs of the cstate to be arranged, 1|
wonder if yon eould enme back later thls
\afternoon. Say about 4 o'clock. We'll
tuke up then the business of the trans-
lation, T'Il get in touch with a Jupa-
ueso jn the meantime,'’

“Sults me,
Ing liere?"

“Yeg, 1F you will,

It In the snfe." |
“How's the arm?’ Kirby asked,
glancing at the sling his cousin wore,
“Only sprained, The dector thinks 1
must, hnve rwisted it badly as 1 foll,
L couldn’t wleep a wink all night. The
damued thing pained so."

dnted  respectively  the 24th and s compliee =w n chianea to fet away with
26ith. There was an Express of the 28th, | the whole of {t by gettin® rid of Hori- .
Euch contained long accounts of the: kawn.'' i
developments in the Cunninghom mur- ‘Mebbe sa, By what you tell me yore
der mystery, unele was o big, two-fisted rerapper, It
How difl these papers came here? The  Was a twa-man job Lo handle Lim, This
apartment was closed, jts tenant jn {11 Jap never in the world did it ulone,
Chleago, The only other persons wlho | What it gets back to {s that he was
had n key nml the right nll entry were prob’ly inon it an® later for some rea-
Horiknwa and the Paradox janitor, | *on his pardner gunned him,'*
amil the house servant had fisd to parts | **Well, we'd better telephone for the
unknown, Who, then, had brought | police an’ let them do wome of the
these papers liere? And why? Some | worryin'.'
Kirby stepped into the lring room,
Howed by hia friend. He was about

terested in the murder. Ho based his | g

presumption on one eireumstance. The | 4, veach for the receiver when an ex-
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h made | olamation stopped Lim,  Sanborn was !
[no veference to thie Cunninghamn affair standing before o small writing desk, |
" had been jammed into the wasta PAREE "of which he had just let down the top.

barket close to un adjoining desk, ||1|_- L 1ifred hIf]_v a piera of blotting
| The apnrtment held two rooms, a {paper nnid was gnzing down at a sheet of |
| budfet Kitchen and a bathvoomn,  IKKirby | paper with weiting on it.
opened the door into the hedvoom, **Looky here, Kirhy,' he ealled,

He stood paralyzed on the threshold.! Tn three sirides Lang wax beside him.
On the bed, fully drossed, his legs [ I1is eyes, too, fustened on thoe sheot liml'
!stretelied in front of him and his fect' found there tho pothooks wa have
crossed, was the missing man MHori-  learned to nssoclate with Chinese and |
kawan, Hie torso was ropped  up Japanese chirography,
|against the braus posts of the bedstead, **SBhows he'd been makin'
each arm and | home,”"
bound 1t to the brass upright behind.

In the forehend, just above the slant,
ovial eyes, was a bullet hiole, T'he man
had probably bLeen dead for a day,

himself nat I
the champion rough vider wntd.
Lane picked up the paper, There
[were fwo or three sheets of the writing, |
""Might be a Ietter to his folks—or it
at 'might be—"" Iis sentence flivkered ont, |
{ least for a good many bours, He was thinking, I reckon I') tnke |
The eattleman hnd no doubt that {¢  this along With me wa” have it trans-
{was Horikawa, His pleture, n good | 'tted, Cole.
{knapshot taken by o former employer! Tle put the shests in hia pocket after |
at a picnie where the Jupaneso lLad he had folded them. ‘“You never ean
" | kerved the luncheon, had appeared in'roll. T might as well know what this
oll the papers and on handbills sent Horikawn was thinkin® about first off |
lj:uum Cunningham, Jr. There | a5 the pollee,
wis n eear, Veshaped and ragged, just | ha might
nbove the left eve, that made fdeutltien- ' to
i | Lion rawy,

i A handkerchlef enecirelod

‘0’ seen Rose that night an’ |
lls about it here." !
| A moment later h
Kirby stepped to the window of the | to the City Hall for
living reom and ealled to his friend. [ There w
“Want me to help you gather the onter (door
ot 2" chaffed Cole,
“Herious business, old man,' Kirby
told hin, and the look on his fuce tle
bioekedl the waords,

o wanm telephoning
the poller,

! Tt opened, and tlie
1o of the Paradox atood in the
“What you do liere®"!
Jupanese quickly,

0
“Wa came In through the window.'

A anitor
daorwny,
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| Sunborn sw llllﬁt ucross to tha window
Pad eame through,
“What is it?' he ask
“1've found IMorikawn
“Found bim-—where?'"

jexplulned Kirby, ““Thought mebbe the
[raon that killed my uncle slipped in

| here,"*
T hear vou talk, Yon
i 1 no husiness here,'*
|' The eyom of the men met and Cole “True enough, Shtbo, Dut we're |
| Eucskeed that grim tragedy wus In the not burglars an' we're here, Lucky wae
alr. He followed Kirby to the bed- are, o0, -We've found somethin’,” |i
room. : [ “Mr. Jennings he :
| ol weesclalmed, . (5o ke you boper® N Chicsfo, Ho|
is gnze was rive o the bloodless, = vy . to show ’ ' Rhi.
i‘;"“"“}.r“"ﬁ "f].h,, n,.“.,,mi‘ Presently | po [ want 1o show you somethin’, Shi. |
¢ broke the sllence to speak agnin, Kirby leid the way into the bedronm
Ly : gheeing ' ’ ) , w )
Thae snine erowd  that k:liml"(,uu- Bhibo Tooked at his countryman with-
ulngham must "a’ done this, too. cut n musclo of his jmpassive = fare
|

“Irob'ly," 3
“Sure they must, twitehing,

ed quickly,

I come {n.

}

Saome way ex-

|
LTS - L1
actly." ml'l“;ﬂ_‘;ﬂ;m killum plenty dead, be | clerk sald humbly. I don't see how 1
‘ ““Unloss tyIn" Llm up hers was an “Oulto 'plontr " Kieh a 1 lost the paper, it I did, sir. I was|
afterthought—to tinke it look ltke the | . 402 B fmperturbable Otiena] | T&rY careful when I took the deods and |
Iolher." suggested Lane. He added, Ince. 811 leases out of tho safe, It agems hardly |
{after a_moment, : o

“Or for fevenge, be-
eause Horikawa killed my uunﬁe. It
he did, fate couldn't have sent a retyl-
bution more exactly just.'

"*8ho, that’s a heap unlikely. You'd
{ have to figure there wore two men that

The ecattleman adinitted to himsel?
that what he did not know about Japa- |
nere habits of mind would fill a great
many books,

CHAPTER XXI

|are Apachie killers, both connected with been lost. This man, by sone plecn of
this enso, loth with minds just alike, James Loses His T‘ {inoxcusable  carelessnoss,  took them
|one of 'em o Joap an' the other prob'ly| Cola grinned “‘lll-ﬂuft‘lh]‘ at  his | with a bundle of other documents to
(nowhite wan, A bundred 1o one shot, | friend, my lnwyer's offico. Tle must have taken

"I wo light out now or walt for the I
copr " he axked,

“Wh wait.  They'd probably find
[out, unyhow, that we'd been hepe,'’

Five minutes later a patro] wagon |
clanged up to the Paradox.
of police and twoe plain-clothes men took
the elevator, ] ant, headin
the party, stopped in.the deorway o

I'd eall it No, #lr. Chaneces are
[ the same tign bossed both johs,*
oY ngrend Kieby,  “The odds are
all thar way."

* He stepped closer and looked at the
| greenishi-yellow flesh, **May have boen
dead n couple o' days,"” he continued, *

‘'What_was the sense in killin' him?
W‘hu.l for? How did he come Into it}

1

face in the apartment ﬁ let a b hostila| Kirby w”tmh.lm??w .
wr Y - I an n £ -
Dlllll.!';'_ _!ﬂm'g _l.ll_ { llll_ u"t:ll eye travel up ! Ln:-r:ns feet. pected-mischance, but M:-'l' -??u

AL
-

: J"r-“'-’ -
3 ]

There's just an off chunce Y

as the sound of n key fn the  OWed exea?

possible——»

| by
X
abruptly to hls cousin,
peper with the

them. They swere Iving with the others,
Now they ean't be found nnywhoere **

|uuk

A worgeant | are
to turn

probably dropped them.
adv

Jumes Jooked as though he had not
slept well. Ly eyes were .shadowed
unid eareworn,

They walked together as far ns the
outer office, A slender, dark young
woman, beantifully gowned, wans wait-
ing there. James futrodnced lier to his
cousin and Sanborn as Miss Harriman, |
She waw, Kirby knew at once, the orig- :
inal of the pliotograph be bad ecen in
Lis uncle's rooms, !

Miss Ilarriman was a  viston of
eheathed loveliness, The dark, long-
lashvd eyes looked out at Rirby with |
nppealing wistfulness, When she moved,
the =oft lines of her body took on o
slnuous grace, From her personality !
there seeined to emanate an enticing
aura of sex mystery,

Bhe gave Kirby her little
“I'm glad to meet wou, E
she sald, smiling at Lim.
ull sorts of gnmrt]

James—and Jack,’ |

Bhe did not offer lier hand to San- |
horn, perhaps because mlie was busy
lmttsnlnz ane of the long gloves, 1n- |
“tead, she gave him a ilash of her ovos
and a nod of the earefully
Lead, ;
Kirhy safil the proper things, but he |
sald them with a mind divided. Fop |
his nostrils were inhaling ngnin the vin.
let perfume that associnted fiself witl
Pis first visit to his unele's apartment,
He did pot start, 1His eves did note
betray him, Tis face could he woaden
on oceaslon, and It told no stories now, |

ut his mind was filled with racing
theughts,  Hud Phyilis Harriman been
the waman Rosp had met on the stafes*
hat had she been doing in Cunning -
mm’s room? Who was the man with
her?  What seeret connectel with lis
uncle's death lay hidden back of the
Himpid Innocence of those dark, shad-
She was ona of those
Women who arce forever n tantinlizing

Toved liand, |
Ir., Lane,"
“I've lLieard
’ningn about you from

| appointment.’’

He |

8hall I leave the writ- |

Doesn't matter, |
of course, but since we Lave it I'll put |

coiffured | P
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'.“"':ﬂ . ‘Eﬁi“ﬁ"‘ "ﬁm“‘ﬁﬁ?ﬂé" {he V18 'I.‘.r:."r'n'ﬁ K?r%"""-:\ o P'Thu-lg-“ﬂ'ﬂftl,w;gi ﬁ;h retted having Jett the paper
on 1 g before, haven't we?' | with Jamen, for (J n
Pudew is & partial list with many more :n;'-'r'u"i'v o ‘sAvE Canins '.'Er G e s T mth:.. the man | might be the key to the my of
i Polow I8 & Shara on & business denl. Ehe 8 the &y had. ) had ne
' fto chooss from siater or Wit Rowe. & rid irl, w who had arrested him at the Coroner's | the Cunningham case. But he n
f ’ talla har alntor'n trouble t \by ‘Lans, It. had annoyed bim that the | doubt that his cousin was more dis-
. W " : Inquest, It
| --«3" > Shere Koy Vakas e and chlvnlrous cawhoy: sed the pris- | tressed about the loss than he was. Ho
| n‘.‘f.hll Roon anns irby takos up the mutiar with hls tns authgrities had later relea . himself with the reflection
n San It WI? Muosle courl:m. avo Proteges of Jarr-n Cune ouer on bond. comforted himself w g
-  Rwoet Lady D"fnam, wh amand 19 xnow the name ‘‘Have you touched the body or|[that a thorough search would prob-
Byy [ BaelmcA. Rex _feet partment s s (%s man OAIOrStored moved anything since you came?’* the ably restore them, anyhow.
ane "' [ Blue Danube ‘um nd nn& (4] tahle | jove . He naskad Hudion a few question:
7] The Last Welts gna e had wean on Wild' Hog .'l{o‘t::o;l sergeant demanded, d had the mai show them exsetly
: ln‘{r. lﬂ.l on toand [nakes h;: ancape By the Rre: ‘No, wir, to questions, ex- |A&n .l: h % ﬁk «i up the papers he
| veeve o Witk & | [ Come Reck f’mj&::‘:“ﬂ;'?ﬁ ':E:F': é Jhpanees "a;l".; o g B e o 1 60| FOk o the Tawyer. daines lstened, his
d g A Thay 1 Neet E‘l"“ and nﬁ!ﬁw{m 'n'.:m“n"'m’.:ﬂ‘ unl!‘ ""The officer made no answer, e and |8 il n!kmm':-lring. Py
) 3 n' Ly l'r‘!l." w'u‘. 10 the d-nﬂnn"n'rgr':n. the detectives went into the o y loul t nthmu! o
{ P A AR - Feloaned on SAITC Jiree g murder. but examined the dead valet's position and|and led him into the inner office,
g prid ’ wa. cousine, AN rovenlsCane carn? 105 clothes, made a tour of the rooms, and| *‘Frankly, James, I think you were
, ) SRS n, Im Cinnineham's ‘wpartoient he came back to Lane, Eartl.r to blame,” he sald, '‘You must
.2 E‘-L'.'.E:Eu?.n“i‘.? Tephown o g I ared *“Who's your friend?"’ asked the ser- | have Inid the writing very close In the
man, gond e 1t Bry Valley " th louk geant superciliounly. safe to the other papers. Hadn't {:n
17 handsa rar "r'."?" 0 i v B *‘His name {s Co{e Banborn.”’ better give Hudson another chanee he-
riudge &N ".'.'.""mf:"r«!.’.?m ﬂ-m" ol 'r';: ““The champlon bronce buster??" fora you fire him?"' JHis disarming
.1|ur‘|‘raJ ?mnlhhnfn rnmmill:‘vg'hv'a lofl- “Yon,'" smila robbed both the eriticlsm and the
cole “aiNborn: & fiaw wowmgneni] The sergeant looked at Banborn with | suggestion of any offenss they might
f"‘hg"'-‘ﬂ“‘l‘s that Biaon ok 10114 increased respect. His eyes went back | otherwise have had. !
the miraer ® ® Boariment the nigbt o to Kirhy sullenly, % In the end he persuaded Cunninghan.
AND HERE IT CONTINUES ::t:{:n‘tr ::nu ldﬂul:j;, hﬁrfw' sbartinent m:ﬁmd?w h.fz d:’:;!mo ?s the fa:.';k
CHAPTER XX fookin® things over. IWe stepped out .., ;iled” “Ea's masbe spolled o
The Brass Bed on the fire-escape an' happened to no-

chanes of laying hands on the man who
killed unela,

|

|
‘'‘Don't worry, old man,'’ T.ane said]|
quistly. ""Wa're goin® to rope an' hog- |
tia that wolf even (f 1Torikawn can't!
point him out to us with his dead hand."*
Cunningham looked at him, and again
the faint, [ronic emile of admiration was
in evidenee, *'You're confident, Kirby."'
“Why wouldn't T ha? With you an'
Rose AMclenn an" Cole SBanborn an’ 1
nll followin® tha fellow's trail, he can't
double an' twist enough to make a get-
away, We'll ride him down sure,'’
".\Ill;be we will and maybe
won't,”" the old broker replind.
glve odds that he goes reot free.'*
‘Then you'd lese," Kirby answered,
smiling easily.

1 can’t get over my dis-

we
o1

To be econtinued tomorrow

DECORATING MARY’S HOME

Great Ballroom Belng Reglided for |
Princess and Viscount

London, Feb, 2.—(RBy A, P.)=Chez.
terfield House, the futire Tondon homs
of Frineess Mnary nnd Viscount Lase
cellos, i8 naw in the hands of wphol
sterers.  The interior 1 being entirel:
redecorated and the great ballroom re-
gilded, |

Both the prineess and hor flanes pre |
keen daneers and after the honeymonn
n series of private danees is to be given
at the Choesterfleld Honse,

Vrincess  Mary's  bondole  will  bo |
partly furnished with her own art treas-
ures from Buckingham Palace. [Ilor
wedding ring will bo made In London |
of gold obtained from a small mine in |
Wales, which also produeced the golil
for Queen Mary's woedding ring,

The bride’s ‘‘going away" hat i« |
heing mnde nt Luton, from the fines
Iinstable straw by one of the very fou
hand plaiters lefe in that district \alu'i
are skilled in the art,

|
f
I.

fm———— — ——
[ Thoroughly competent book-|
keeper, 8 years' experience, is
'desirous of connecting with a
large corporation where ability |
and initiative will be recognized. !
A 707, Ledger Office J

SPECIAL MACHINERY
DESIGNED AND BUILT

We can design, build and
assemble complete ma -
chines for you, make
special parts or do any
machine work on contract.
Heavy work a specialty,
Write today,

NAZEL ENGINEERING WORKS
Manafactaring and Contracting
MACHINISTS
4041-4051 N. 5th St,, Philadelphia

|
|
|
!
|
1
|
|
]

|
l
!

o> . “Back to Pre-War Prices” r'
" L'AIGLON
¢l Full Course Dinner

(CHANGE 01 MFNU DAILY)

$2.50

RERVED [N
MATN RESTAURANT
FROM SIX TO EIGHT

' Dinner Dunces, 7 to D
No Uover Charge

:

mystery to men. What was she lika
belind the inscratably, charming mask
of her faee? !

Lane earried this prescenpation witl |
him throughout tim nfternoon, It wns |
stlil in the hinter
when lie returncd to his cousin's office, |

His entrance wou npon a geene of ||
agitated wtorm. His cousin wid in the |
outer office facing n elerk. In his eyes |
there was a cold fury of anger that gyr- ||
prised Kirby, He had known James |
ulways as gelf-restrained to the point
of chilliness, Now his anger seeme |
to leap out and strike evagely. w

“tiross incompetence anil negligence, -‘.
Hudson. You are dischurged, sir, 1'11 ||
1ot have you in iy employ an hour ||
longer. A man 1 “have trusted and
found wholly unworthy." '

I[.._

land of his thoughts | (||

l

Viss

“Sconces?”’

“I'm &orry, Mr. (unningham," the ||

““But you lost it. Nobody olss coutd[
ava done it. I don't want excuses,

ou ean go, sir.”" Cuuningham turmed |
‘“The sheeta of |
Japanese writing have

Or do you eall them
brackets? Parsonally, we
like to call thess, like the
one illustrated above, by
the old - fashioned name,
Maybe it's because of the
burnt hammered brase
and style that suggests a
period long past, but

“Have you phoned to your lawyer?"

ol Kirby,

“I’honed and heen in person, They

nowhere to be found, They ought
up somewhers. This eclerk

I've sent an

N ;”-.;n.l_i- l.lrk‘twn’m%
B e e foe)

o
hp el

! .

whose charm of decora-
tion still remains. But we
do know ghis: For homes
of certain type nothing
eloe will do,

LIGHTING FIXTURES

BIDDLE-GAUMER co.
3846-56 Lancester Ave,

' iy

7 -
5 Al-174%
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. The Delaware River Bridge Commission &8 ;.

ahead with ita demolition @3
’f:n“'l‘;e‘ol::: Delaware River Bridge.
We thank them for their indulgence.
We are settled in our new warchouse—

A Six-Story Building con-
taining 70 square feel,
with 2 railroad sidings

sed facilitien, plus our inereassd
?.'1:-.'":?"-'. us  mrealer l‘nllﬂ‘hll"l. power
which we shall pass along to yon, Carloa
shipments save us haullng thet will mean
your lower cost,

A
L
M
A
R
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GROCERIES E. MEAT S

t three weeks wo had placed onr
:::’l‘:!‘::ul’n‘:ll:ﬂip In owe 156 stores, aelling nt
speclal prices, rather than pay the cost of
moving., That this has been appreclated js

\ , proved by our snles,

“What would you be paying for foods today if it were not for
Almar Stores?” will have .greater significance.

Look for the splc-and-span green Almar Btore in your neishbﬂfh'md-. '”'”f‘ Quality,
Service, Cheerful Courtesy and Lower Prices will always invite your consideration,

A Specials for Thursday, Friday and Saturday L

= Potatoes”1()

MEALY
PECK

WHITE
An actual saving of 2¢ over lowest market price

N\

\
'd
N\

\
“ROGERS

PACKED
Evaporated, But
Nearest to Fresh

"\ Milk ever canned MlLK

- ALMAR
TOMATOES

FREST “ Mother Cook’s

JELLIES

\ “Nearest to home-made” Ve

”  PISTACHIO
SNOW BALLS "
et e chmm 3 glh,

“Loose Black Pepper\

13c 21k 25¢!b

Loose Cocoa, g 1b

C

lass

C

BIG
CAN/ °

\

HAND
PACKED

20 e 12c | cnman co,

/ CALIFORNIA N

ASPARAGUS 1 '7<
'd

Very Tender TALL
16°

\-All Original Tlaver CAN
175
'

\

7 Hawaiian Sliced

PINEAPPLE

No. 1 Can

ATMORE'S
\ MINCE MEAT

N\
4

r
N

National Riscuit Icaders

Sylph Sandwiches ch‘b'

Dalnty Cream Filled Cokes
20¢
LA ra

Snaparoons
\\ ery Tasty Coconnnt Cokes

” ALMAR 7/

- ! - C KEEBLER’S Special
xtra Fancy Maine
CORN e || SALTINES 30y

In 1%-1b, Fastry Pnils

Positively Finest Maine Corn Packed

Faney  CRUSHED o KEEBLER'S 2
\3-‘:51. CORN 12 et PLIN Jhonge Cake. g 490/_

ALMAR BUTTER'

T A 7

—its superior — does
not exist.
Wrapped in Convenient 14-lb. Prints

Guaranteed

¢ |ATBROOK BUTTER %M 425,
( Big Meaty EGG S Eveo Exe N

37

C C
Vab 4 140h

7 ALMAR

TEA

India Ceylon

i W

"WILBUR’S COCOA

Every can contains a Cash Redemption Coupon
worth 5c if applied on the purchase of one 15 .1b.
'\cnh- of WILBUR'S BAKING CHOCOLATE.

\

\

'd

From 'lnest
Importations

)  ALMAR

COFFEE

FRESH
Old Country :’
Abseszoen: ROASTED c Orange Pekoe 1 ‘:
\ - ::.C:mﬂ “J., \Blatk-l\’lixcd -

“ Meat Specials for Thursday, Friday and Saturday

Full Weight, Finest Quality and Lowest Prices (ruarantecd

r

Round Steak, 20c *

Pure Pork Sausage, 18¢'™
Rump Steak, 22¢ *

Ru Lean Boneless Bacon, 21¢ '
s“lrgmh. rgzne:k’a.?fzo‘:ry I, 'Lebanon BOIOgnay Vs lb, bc

FRESH KILLED FOWL, 32«

ARMOUR'S STAR 3, CHUCK 1Y
BOILED HAM & | 2°| Roase "o 10 |&
N 7 7
Carry a Complete Stock of Everything We Advertise! @ i

There's a Spic-and-Span GREEN Almayr

No Disappointments—We

Store in Your Neighborhood

C¥Mm

- -f‘:\‘ 2

AY




